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European judgment in the art of building. The 
better class of houses are possessed either by 
the government officials, or by the European 
residents. In some there are approaches to 
luxury, in others to comfort; indeed, it is but 
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A delightful gardens, and a pleasant climate, 

PHILADELPHIA. it is not difficult to reconcile oneself to a 
ws . residence within mud walls,” 

The population are Mahometans, Christians 
and Jews. The Mahometans greatly prepon- 
derate,—as the Christians number but about 
fifty, the Jews a dozen. The Roman Catho- 
lics have a mission here, to which are attached 
three priests. They have a chapel, and main- 
tain a school for the preparation of converts, 
and the education of the children of those in 
profession with them. 

** Much activity prevails in the neighbour- 





For ‘The Friend.” 
Khartoum, and the Blue and White Niles. 


Khartoum, and the Blue and White Niles. 
By Georee Metty. London, 1851. 


(Continued from page 234.) 


“It is evident that we are considered some 
bodies in this good town of Khartoum. We} 


— ar are the oe gongs than little hood in boat-building ; the vessels constructed 
. eis Siedaaaeaal a ey aes be ut ra | being chiefly long, open boats, for navigating 
— n they speculate upon what brought the Nile. They are usually built of palm-| 


pe hog egpeer eesieas Sa world ae 4 _ wood, but are very clumsy contrivances. The 
te mystlication, Mey Cannot avoid) principal portion of their trade consists in the 


regarding us with a considerable amount of | produce of their gardens and fields, which are 
respect mingled with a slight addition of awe. extremely productive. The bazaars consist 


Phe fact is, it has got abroad that our firman of four covered and four uncovered streets ; | 


contained denunciatio i i 
neiations unusually stringent) ine former are the finest shops, and are filled 


yon ao ee ae af eat! with articles of merchandize of very various 
re OY exdianting the slightest degree of ne-| character, among which figure Manchester 











fair to acknowledge that with the addition of} for the North. 





ee sed denies = looking afier our safety, prints, Sheffield knives and scissors on cards, 
4 . . 

aagte oe De ite eat one argues that | ang Siaffurdshire potteries: the uncovered 

_ aia wall th gna ree th source mean | streets are mostly booths, in which are sold 

cea rg and the upshot ts, (hat we are im- | souna, lichens, and various herbs and grasses. 

_ asi set down as illustrious strangers of | Phe merchants here export gum-arabie, galls, 

a most Wlustrious generation. senna, castor oil, and large quantities of ivory, 


_ “Long before our arrival, rumours were in| on camels, to Kerosko, after conveying them 
circulation respecting us that increased in ex-| down the Nile to Berber. 


travagance every hour. Among other state- ** The most unpleasant part of the year is 
ments, it was affirmed that a gentleman, with | the rainy season; and so heavy is the fall, 
his hareem, was known to be on the road, who! that the streets are impassable. This comes 
was a Pasha with three tails; that he was! on, too, so suddenly, that should any one call 
adorned with three diamond stars on each upon another a little before the commence- 
breast and neck, and prodigious gold epaulettes | ment of the showers, he must remain at his 
on each shoulder. One of our friends who} friend’s house for three or four days, till the 
knew something of us, was asked if the great| waters subside. No one attempts to quit his 
man about to visit them, really was greater dwelling during the rains; and the town, 
than any Pasha of their acquaintance. Our | iherefore, must possess much the appearance 
friend set the matter at rest by assuring his| of having only just emerged from the De- 
eager questioner that all Pashas were as no- luge. - 


thing to the least of us, for they were obliged| —« Superstitions practices and prejudices are 
to do the bidding of their master—but that we general. All Wednesdays are considered un- 


were our own masters, and did exactly as we} fortunate, particularly the last Wednesday in 
pleased. There was a fervent exclamation! the month; but the last Wednesday in the 
respecting the goodness of Allah, and the) year js still more unfortunate, as un that day 
querist walked away, as an Irishman would} Moses made the waters blood. So the day 
Phrase it, * bothered entirely.’ previously, every one provides water for two 

“The town consists of about three thousand | days, as no one thinks of going to the river 
houses, ‘There are no spacious thoroughlares; | till after Asser—three o'clock in the after- 
here and there appears something likea square,|noon. The Pacha is not free from these 
Or space—but the perspective generally is by | superstitions ; and Riffa Bey, who has enjoyed 
no means such as would satisfy the huinblest| the advantages of a Persian, as well as a Pa- 
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risian education, and is thoroughly versed in 
magical lore, has daily to explain his Excel- 
lency’s dreams.” 

Alter making an excursion to the White 
River, the party made preparations for leaving 
Many called to take leave of 
them, and numerous presents were given to 
them as well as given by them. The writer 
says, “The apothecary gave us two chairs, 
and we returned the gift with forty potatoes ; 
the fame of this vegetable quickly brought us 
more applicants than we could supply. They 
are entirely unknown here, having but once 
penetrated to these remote regions, and then 
only in an unsatisfactory state. We were 
extremely glad to deprive ourselves of a lew 
dishes, that our kind friends might have an 
opportunity of cultivating so rare a luxury in 
their gardens.” 

On the first of the year they left Khartoum 
on the return in the Governor’s diabeheah with 
eighteen oars. They saw a large number of 
crocodiles, and at times herds of many thou- 
sand head of cattle drinking. On the fifih 
they reached Meroe, and on the next morning 
visited the Pyramids in that neighbourhood. 
On the sixth the writer first distinctly saw a 
hippopotamus. He says, “ They are here 
very numerous, and commit great ravages, 
not so much by eating, as by trampling down 
whole fields of corn and beans.” By sunset 
of the same day they reached Berber, the 
capital of Nubia. 

“Traversing mounds of earth, which form 
the principal streets, you soon find yourself in 
the midst of the Nubian capital, and surround. 
ed by all the interesting objects of a cily in 
the East ; children running here and there, or 
making the little mud pies, which form a staple 
amusement to the youth of all nations; or 
trotting under the weight of some little brother 
or sister, as yet unable to toddle along on iis 
own account, and soothing it when some heap 
of dust occasions a rough fall; men loitering 
about pipe in hand, and graceful women carry- 
ing the large jars of water, the supply for the 
day; donkeys trotting gaily by under the 
weight of the richer Arabs, and camels with 
their wild-looking owners seated on the top of 
the high leathern saddle, preparing for a loog 
journey across the desert, or arriving at their 
houses afier a weary march. 

** We noticed with pleasure some Nubians 
walking with their unveiled wives, an unusual 
sight in Egypt, and even caressing their funny 
little children, carrying them in the peculiar 
Eastern fashion, which I can fancy must be 
more healthy to the children than that adopt- 
ed with us. The little babies, even at a very 
early age, learn to cling to their parents, 
sitting as it were astride on their hips, 
while one arm is placed round the child’s 
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waist, by the careful mother, to preve i 1 | tiest with the latest periods of this world’s his-' enter St. Giles-in-the- Fields, where the fresh 
from falling.” tory. Look at them, unlearned reader, and | grass springing up afier the winter snows, and 
From Berber they proceeded by land. After say whether you want any other fact on ‘the budding leaves of the hedgerows, symbols 
leaving that place, the father soon became un-| argument to convince you that the Bible is| of life and mementos of cheerful youth, bring. 
well, and in a few days died at Gagee. ‘The God’s own inspired words—the “ Scripture | ing joy to the hearts of multitudes, are rather 
body was laid in the burial place of that vil-| which cannot be broken.”—Churchman’s| calculated to fill with melancholy feelings the 
lage, the inhabitants showing the strangers! Monthly Magazine. breasts of the two condemned, were it not that 
much consideration and respect. Christian hope tells them of a rich and ever. 
(To be concluded.) For“ The Friend.” | lasting spring-ltime in the paradise of God, 
aa Persceation in Queen Blizabell’s Days. |e te nt Tyburos where the vileat male 
Scene in a Mcbrew Family. factors had paid the penalty of their offences, 
The following interesting extract from the and patiently do they undergo, at the hands of 
work of a recent traveller in the Holy Land, the common hangman, the horrid ceremony 
may serve to show the literal manner in which of adjusting the ropes to their necks, A large 
the Jews still observe some of the precepts of crowd has by this time gathered, notwithsiand- 
their Law: ing the precautions to keep the tragedy as 
“The family of a Rabbi assembled in sol- secret as possible. They are permitted, ac- 
emn conclave in the principal room of the cording to the common custom in such cases, 
house : in front of the divan, at the upper end 


to speak for a few moments, when they ex- 
of the apartment, a square table was placed, press their loyalty to the Queen, their submis. 
covered wiih a strange-looking tablecloth, 


sion to the civil government, and their sorrow 
which was embroidered in colours, on a while for any hasty irreverent expressions which in 
ground, with Hebrew letters, a prospect of the the heat of controversy may have escaped 
Temple of Solomon, and some trees and fig- their lips. ‘They decla re their continued faith 
ures. A silver lamp of a peculiar form was in the doctrines for which they are about to 
hanging from the ceiling, and all the Hebrews, suffer ; and entreat the people around them to 
servants and maids, were seated on the divans, embrace those principles only as they appear 
clothed in sumptuous raiment, excepting the to be the teaching of the word of God. ‘They 
lower servants, who were standing near the then offer a prayer for her Majesty, the ma- 
door at the lower end of the room, When all gistrates, and the people, not forgetting their 
was ready, a little boy was brought in, and 


. . bitterest enemies, A breathless silence per- 
placed in the middle of the room by his nurse, vades the crowd, as every eye is fixed on the 
and aller sundry injunctions from one of the 


t men standing beneath the fearful beam, when 
Jewesses, the child lifted up his voice, and said 


a faint buzz is heard in the distance, a commo- 
to his grandfather, who occupied the seat of tion follows on the outskirts of the dense muss, 
honour, ‘ What mean the testimonies, and the and a messenger, hurrying his way through 
statutes, and the judgments, which the Lord the opening ranks, speedily approaches the 
our God hath commanded you? place of death. The execution is stayed,—he 

“Then the old man answered before them has brought a reprieve ; the men, though ready 
all, * We were Pharaoh’s bondsmen in Egypt, to die, feel the life-blood, which had begun 
and the Lord brought us out of Egypt with a already to curdle in their veins, throbbing 
mighty hand, And the Lord showed signs 


alresh. They are grateful for the royal mer. 
and wonders, great and sore, upon Eyypt, cy, and bless the name of Elizabeth ; the mul- 
upon Pharaoh, and upon all his household, 


litude partake in the sentiment, and rend the 
before our eyes. air with acclamations. ‘They return through 
“*And He brought us out from thence, the green fields and down Holborn-hill, accom- 
that he might bring us in, to give us the land, panied by the people, whose rejoicings on their 
which he sware unto our fathers,’ &c., follow- behalf awaken a sympathetic response on the 
ing literally the text of the 20th and following part of others who line the streets and lanes 
verses of Deuteronomy, 6th and 7th chapters. to witness this strange spectacle of men 
‘“‘]t was interesting to witness such a cere- brought back from the gates of the grave. 
mony as this, still practised by the fallen de- The sight harmonizes with the season, and 
scendants of the chosen race, whose victorious the vernal sun seems to rejoice as he sheds 
armies trampled on the necks of the ancient his light on the returning procession. Bar- 
possessors of the land of Israel, and to hear rowe, on re-entering his prison, sits down to 
these few trembling people, huddled together write to a distinguished relative, describes the 
in the innermost recesses of a half-ruined scene which has just taken place, and with 
house, recounting the mighty deeds of their earnestness implores her ladyship not to let 
ancestors, whose legions were irresistible, for uny impediments hinder her from speaking to 
they were led by the God of battles.” the Queen on his behalf before she goes out of 
How characteristic is this little incident ol the city, lest he perish in her absence. ‘Thus 
the * people that dwell alene, and are not! twice had these men passed through the bitter- 
reckoned among the nations”—silied “ among ness of death without dying, and now rejoice, 
all nations, as corn is sified in a sieve,” yel though with some clouds of apprehension, in 
80 as that “ not the least grain shall fall upon the hope of brighter earthly scenes. But there 
the earth”—because He that scattereth will is no hope for them on this side the grave, 
yet gather them! Living witnesses to the The reprieve of tu-day, like the former one, is 
truth of Scripture history—striking memorials an utter delusion. It is a new method of in- 
of the fulfilment of Scripture prophecy—sure genious torture. Innocent as they are, they 
pledges, consequently, of all that remains yet 


must perish, The next morning they are 
untulfilled—there they are—linking the ear- dragged from their cells a third time, to gaze 








The accession of Queen Elizabeth to the 
throne of England was hailed with joy by her 
Protestant subjects, as an event which would 
deliver them from the persecutions to which 
they had been subjected during the reign of 
her sister Mary. Yet it soon became evident 
that the princip'es of toleration were but im- 
perfectly understood ; and during the reign of 
this Protestant princess several persons suffer- 
ed death because they dared to advocate doc- 
trines and views of Church government differ- 
ent from those of the ruling powers. Among 
these sufferers was Henry Barrowe. On the 
21st of ‘Third month, 1593, he was indicted 
along with Greenwood and others at the Old 
Bailey, for writing and publishing sundry sedi- 
tious books and pamphlets tending to the slan- 
der of the Queen’s government ; whereas the 
book complained of in their trial did not at all 
relate to the Queen or her government, but 
treated of religious questions, and was entitled, 
‘“A Brief Dissection of the False Church,” 
The courage with which conscious integrity 
filled their hearts at the trial, greatly annoyed 
their enemies, who complained “that none of 
them showed any token of recognition of their 
offences, and prayer of mercy for the same,” 
A recent English work, entitled ‘ Spiritual 
Heroes,” thus speaks of the result of the trial, 
and the subsequent treatment of these perse- 
cuted men: 

“ Barrowe and Greenwood were to suffer as 
examples, and the 24th of March was fixed 
for their execution. Early in the morning 
they were brought out of their dungeon ; their 
irons were smitten off; but just as they were 
about being bound to the cart which was to 
convey them to Tyburn, a reprieve arrived. 
The hope of life was re-awakened in minds 
fully prepared for death; but the reprieve had 
come only that the sufferings of the martyrs 
might be prolonged by attempts to provoke a 
conference, and to persuade them to recant. 
They were firm to their principles, and there- 
fore their doom was sealed, 

**On the last day of March, 1593, very 
early in the morning, as spring was breathing 
its fresh breezes about the environs of Lon. 
don, the mouraful procession of the death cart, 
with the condemned and the attendant officers, 
passed under the archway of Newgate, and 
slowly ascended Holborn-hill. It was not 
studded with buildings and crowded with bus- 
tle as it is at the present day, but from the 
windows in the picturesque gables which then 
stood beside the road there were not a few 
who looked on the sad procession, and pitied 
the fate of men so unjustly treated. As the 
train moved along, persons came out and join- 
ed it, to witness the end, if not to sympathize 
in the sufferings of the martyr pair, They 
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THE FRIEND. 
again on the apparatus of death with which ithe African Bishop bows his head and dies. | 
they have become now sv strangely familiar, | then visit the spot in Oxford, near Balliol Col- 
to be led forth to Tyburn, but on this occa-|lege, where the Protestant prelates suffered 
sion they return no more. amidst the taunts of their enemies and the 
“It would seem that Elizabeth lived to re-|sympathy of their friends,—poor Cranmer 
pent of this as well as of some other of her} {rom his prison-wicdow watching them to the 
acts. It is reported that she asked the learn-|stake. And, finally, | walk through St, Giles- 
ed Dr. Reynolds what he then thought of those | in-the-Fields, to gaze on the Nonconformist 
two men, Henry Barrowe and John Greenwood. | martyrs as they reach ‘Tyburn; and in these 
He answered her Majesty that it could not avail|and such-like men, 1 recognize true spiritual 
anything to show his judgment concerning | heroes, supported in their conflict by the Sa- 
them, seeing they were put to death. And|viour’s presence, and exhibiting the noblest 
being loth to speak his mind further, her Ma- | developments of the moral sublime that earth 
jesty charged him upon his allegiance to speak ; | can offer.” 
whereupon he answered, that he was persuad- 
ed if they had lived they would have been two 
as worthy instruments for the Church of God 
as have been raised up in this age. Her Ma- 
jesty sighed, and said no more; but, alter rid- 
ing toa park near the place where they suf- 
fered death, called again to miad their suffering 
of death, and demanded of the Earl of Cum- 
berland, who was present when they suffered, 
what end they made. ‘A very godly end, 
aod prayed for your Majesty and the staje.’” 
* Cowper laments the neglect with which 
Enylishmen have treated the memory of their 
Protestant martyrs :— 














od 


Stumbling at the Fanlts of Others. 


[We insert the following by request of a 
Friend in the country.] 


An Epistle of tender caution against stum- 
bling at the faults of others. 


It has been the work of the restless adver- 
sary of human happiness, in all ages of the 
world, to strive to keep man in darkness, or to 
bring him into it, ‘Those who are in it, he 
strives to keep in it ; and those who have been 
redeemed in some degree from it, he strives to 


“Thei — ' — ‘ 7 ; 
ee captivate and beguile into it again: and his 


No marble telJs us whither,—with their names 
No bard embalms and sanctifies his song,— 


And history, so warm on other themes, 


; the sweet flowings of the love of God, and the 
Is cold on this.” 


powerful communication of the Holy Ghost. 
For he knows that these enjoyments are only 
witnessed in the light. He also knows the 
light would shine, and even prevail to the let- 
ting the soul into the full fruition of those Di- 
vine enjoyments, if he did not with all his 
might strive to propagate the kingdom and 
power of darkness in and over people’s minds. 

Now, the stratagems he makes use of are 
many and diverse; one of which, and that 
not the least, it has been pressingly on my 


“This language, which is hardly just in 
reference to some of the sufferers in Mary’s 
reign, is applicable in the severest truth to the 
men whose fate has been just reviewed. Like 
the once ignominious but now honoured cross, 
the'stake of Smi hfield has gathered round it 
some rays of glory: but the gibbet, on which 
Penry and others died as nobly as Latimer or 
Ridley did amidst the flames, is still covered 
with dishonour, and is left, in the view of 
many, without a redeeming association. The 
men were hanged as troublers of the Church 
and State: so, for the most part, their history 
is read, and Strype and others of the same 
class have not even a tear of sympathy for 
these imagined culprits, ‘These men died as 
martyrs for truth,—truth of deep import, and 
to their thoughtful minds involving conse- 
quences of mighty interest to the cause of spi- 
ritual religion,—so another race of historical 
students, now on the increase, more correctly 
read their story, Why should not Penry and 
his martyred compeers be put into the same 
list with our Latimers and our Cyprians?|my mind is engaged to guard, caution, and 
What matters it whether the sufferer died on| encourage against, is this, stumbling at the 
a gallows, or at the stake, or under the heads-| failings of others. A potent engine, a pow- 
man’s sword? And is it enough to divorce} erful instrument, which prevails, by Satan’s 
their names, that one died for the truth of his| influence, to the weakening the faith of many. 
religion in opposition to the falsehoods of Pa-| But, alas! alas! why will a spirit bound to 
ganism,—another for the reasonableness of| eternity, stumble over the failings of flesh and 
his religion in opposition to the absurd mys-| blood? Why will a soul, that must finally 
leries of Popery,—and a third for the spiritu-| settle accounts between God and itself, spend 
ality of his religion in opposition to the for-| time, waste time, to muse and despond at the 
malism and secularity of the age? | believe| infirmities of another? The frailties of a 
all these sufferers have long since clasped} thousand, cannot imprir the unchangeable 
hands before the throne of God. With kin-| truth and righteousness of Jehovah. ‘The hy- 
dred feelings, [ first stand and gaze on the| pocrisy of ten thousands cannot deprive the 
field near Carthage, where amidst a vas' con. | faithful, persevering soul, of the ali-sufficient 
course of people, some climbing up the trees, | assistance of the mighty God of Jacob. It is 


caution to such as are desirous to land safe at 
last, in the mansions of undisturbed [elicity. 
| have no desire to write one word on this 
occasion, but what may be of use, and tend to 
strengthen those desires and strivings, which 
the Lord of Hosts delights in. Therefore, I 
desire that all prejudice may be laid aside, and 
my words weighed in that balance that ever 
is accompanied with a just weight ; and tried 
by that ear that trieth words, as the mouth 
tastes meat. 

The particular snare of the adversary, that 


design in both, is, to prevent the enjoyment of 


mind to write a few lines upon, by way of 
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an everlasting truth, that there is a right way 
to serve God; and though a multitude fall on 
the right band, and an host of those who have 
been as stars in the firmament, revolt on the 
left; yet the true way/faring man, though a 
fool, cannot err in that way which the Lord 
hath cast up for the ransomed to walk in. We 
are told that the dragon’s tail drew a third 
part of the very stars from heaven. Was this 
told to stumble us? surely nay; but still the 
cry is, “ Come up hither, and | will show thee 
the bride, the Lamb’s wife.” Now, the stum- 
bler may say, “I have strove to see the bride, 
| have thought I had seen her, I have viewed 
her, and her beauty fades away; her bright- 
ness disappears.” But, mark well, the call 
is, ‘Come up hither and I will show thee.” 
It is not while we stand gazing at imperfec- 
tions, and reasoning upon faults, that we must 
expect this divine prospect. No, no. But 
come up hither, and I will show thee the bride, 
the Lamb’s wife. This come up hither, im- 
ports something very different from that halt- 
ing, lingering behind, and as it were, sticking 
in the mire, which my soul has truly mourned 
over and lamented. 

I think I am a living witness, and can tes- 
tify that there are some who have long ago 
been kindly visited, and tenderly invited by 
the Lord, to come and see how good he is; 
and who have even tasted, in a degree, of the 
sweetness of his love, who are yet fur behind- 
hand with their day’s work, are halting, 
doubting, and, (may it not offend them,) are 
feeding on the serpent’s food ; which was de- 
nounced by the lip of Truth to be dust, and 
that all the days of his life. And I also de- 
clare, under a feeling sense of Divine autho- 
rity, that nothing better shall be the food to all 
eternity of such ag spend all the days of their 
lives in gazing at, or stumbling over the fuil- 
ings of others. But 1 mean not to censure. 
It is their immortal souls’ welfare | have in 
view; therefore | would call them, yea, be- 
seech and entreat them, as they tender their 
own salvation, lo come away,—come away. 
This is not your rest. It surely is polluted. 
It is a land of darkness, as darkness itself. 
The shadows of the evening,—yea, the sha- 
dows of miduignt are spread over the minds 
of the inhabtiants thereof. Oh, sorrowful ! 
sorrowful! that any should love to dwell in 
ulter darkness; that any should suffer their 
immortal souls to be made so easy a prey to 
the dragon. What will it avail thee, O soul, 
when thou comest before the great and final 
tribunal, to say, such a man professed great 
sanctity, but was an hypocrite: therefore | 
was tempted to quit the service of the living 
God, and serve his enemy? Or, such an one 
made profession of exalted piety but was a 
liar, a deceiver, an abominable wretch ; there- 
fore though | was somewhat washed, | turned 
to my wallowing in the mire? This will 
never justify thee at the gates of heaven, nor 
procure thee an admittance thereinio. Oh! 
my soul mourns on thy account. My spirit 
is indeed grieved. Come, let me query with 
thee. Dost thou feel a daily striving to over- 
come evil in thyself? Art thou constantly 
concerned to keep up the inward watch and 
holy warfare? yea, let me come closer, 
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Whilst thou art dwelling, musing, and feeding 
upon the faults of others, art thou at the same 
time engaged, and panting after perfection in 
thy own soul?’ While thou art rehearsing to 
thy intimate friend, the wanderings and weak- 
nesses of such and such, dost thou feel long- 
ing and unquenchable desires in thy mind to 
make war in righteousness against the power 
of corruption in thyself? If not, the enemy 
of Truth, it is to be feared, may with justice, 
challenge the praise due from thy complain- 
ingss Oh! that that eye was open in thee 
that could see thyself. Oh! that thou hadst a 
heart to understand this mystery of iniquity. 
But, alas! the adversary blinds thee. For 
why dost thou give back because of another’s 
weakness, but because of thine own? Why 
stumblest thou at another’s frailties, but be- 
cause thyself art frail? Make a pause then, 
—and turn thy attention inward. Seta watch 
vpon the wicket of thy soul, and keep sentinel 
in deep attention there: then wilt thou have 
enough to do to view thy own imperfections, 
and to guard against them so as not to stum- 
ble others. Work enough indeed may be 
found to engage all thy care and diligence, in 
labouring to cease from evil, and to do good 
thyself. 

it is less substantial than many a dream, to 
give the victory over our own souls to our 
enemy, because others are entangled in his 
snares. Shall I quit the field and turn my 
back in the day of battle, because a fellow 
soldier is treacherous, cowardly, or unfaithful, 
when I know my all is at stake, and if | flee | 
must perish? Surely nay. 1 ought rather to 
put forward with more zeal, vigilance, and 
constancy; endeavouring to encourage the 
fearful and unbelieving, as knowing the salva- 
tion of their souls, as well as my own, is at 
stake. Away, then, thou reasoner, thou mur- 
murer, with such pitiful musings and excuses. 
The day of solemn reckoning draws near. 
Thou must, ere long, appear before the An- 
cient of Days, to give an account of the deeds 
done in thy frail, mortal body, and to receive 
a reward according to thy works : not accord- 
ing to the stability or instability of another. 
Therefore, awake thou that sleepest, and arise 
from the dead, that Christ may give thee light. 
For darkness, gross darkness, is the encir- 
cling, overshadowing canopy of thy soul. It 
is time for thee to hear and obey the command 
given to Israel of old—to go forward; for 
thou, (with them,) hast compassed this moun- 
tain long enough ;—a barren mountain, in the 
wide, desolate wilderness; from the top of 
which, it is much to be feared, thou mayest 
one day, (or rather one night,) by the arising 
of a strong and boisterous whirlwind, be swept 
off into the bottomless pit of despair. Oh! 
that | could persuade thee, for thy own soul’s 
sake, to turn thy back on Satan’s suggestions. 
Oh ! that thou could be prevailed upon to lift 
up thy head above the world, that so thy sal- 
vation might draw nigh indeed. 

Now to conclude, let me once more beseech 
thee to hearken to that encouraging invitation, 
which is sometimes sounded in the secret ol 
thy soul, ‘*come up hither, and | will show 
thee the bride, the Lamb’s wile.” Come up, 
is here the joyful sound; and even the spirit 















and the bride say come: and indeed, he that 
will come, may come: yea verily, may come: 
and if he improves the strength given, all the 
powers of earth, and of the infernal hosts, can- 
not hinder him. For “ there is no enchant- 
ment against Jacob, nor divination against 
Israel,” while sitting in their tents, ‘There- 
fore to thy tents, O Israel. To thy tents, O 
Israel. Keep inward. There thy strength 
lies. There is thy place of preservation. 
There shalt thou walk in the light of the 
Lord; his candle shall shine upon thee, and 
his inspeaking Word shall guide thee in the 
way everlasting. Walking in which with ful- 
ness of peace, | desire to leave thee, and rest 
thy friend. 





















From the Annual Monitor for 1852. 
SARAH WALKER. 


Sarah Walker, of Cockermouth, daughter 
of Peter Walker, deceased Third month 28th, 
1851, aged 34 years. 

In early life Sarah Walker was permitted 
to feel the burden of her sins, and the neces- 
sity of that purity of heart, without which “no 
man shall see the Lord.” And by yielding to 
the visitations of the Holy Spirit, there was 
produced that sweetness of disposition and ex- 
emplary conduct, which characterized her in 
maturer years. 

A few extracts from her own memoranda, 
and letters, will best show the hidden exercises 
of her mind. 

First month 3rd, 1841. “ Another year 
irrevocably past! It is with shame | remem- 
ber how unprofitably | have spent the last, as 
well as all the preceding years of my life. 
Oh, if | be spared another year, that I may be 
enabled to look back with a little more satis- 
faction, than a review of the former occasions 
me! May I be humbled under the mighty 
hand of God, to see how very sinful | am, and 
how little | can do without the aid of Him 
from whom I have so long revolted, although 
followed from time to time with offers ol 
mercy.” 

Fourth month 3rd. “TI have painfully to 
acknowledge, having made but little progress 
in my heavenward journey, owing, I fear, to 
unwatchfulness ; | have not turned inward to 
wait for ability to do the Lord’s will in all 
things, as ought to have been the case; nev- 
ertheless | believe he is still pleased to follow 
me, and yet mercifully to extend his gracious 
promises of pardon, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Oh! that | may not overlook His gra- 
cious visitations, but be incteasingly concerned 
to do His will in all things. 1 do long to feel 
more clearly the life of my Redeemer, that | 
may know His voice from the voice of the 
stranger.” 

As she was thus concerned for the welfare 


interested in the well-being of a large family 
of brothers and sisters, of whom she was the 
eldest ; and it is believed that her precept and 
example had a powerful influence upon them 
for good. Ina letter addressed to a younger 
sister at school, dated Third month 14, 1842, 
alter alluding to the prospect of her leaving 
school, and being placed in a more exposed 














situation, she writes: “I have frequently and 
earnestly desired that thou mayest experience 

















preservation from evil. Do, my dear sister, 


attend to the visitations with which, | cannot 


doubt, thou art at times favoured,—oh, they 
are indeed precious! | well remember how 
it was with myself, when under the same roof 
thou now art; if I had attended more closely 
to my inward Teacher, how much more eas 
might my path have been. Thou wilt find 
youth is the season wherein the mind is most 
susceptible of serious impressions ; and let me 
once more entreat thee, dear girl, to give up 
all, even what may appear little things, if they 
stand in thy way, or hinder thy progress in 
the right path: then when thou leaves school, 
thou wilt be a good example to thy brothers 
and sisters, whether older or younger than 
thyself, and a comfort to those among whom 
thy lot may be cast.” 

First mo. 5th, 1844. ‘“ Nearly two years 
of my life have passed, since | last attempted 
here, to record my feelings. Oh! the great 
mercy of the Lord, in still following me with 
the offers of His pardon, through my dear 
Saviour. Although for a long period of time 
[ almost forgot God, and wandered far astray, 
as on the barren mountains, yet He has been 
pleased again in great mercy to arouse me, as 
(rom the sleep of death; and in the last few 
months, I have made some progress in the way 
of the cross. But oh, the many enemies of 
my own heart! they are at times ready to 
overcome me. The practice of speaking un- 
kindly of others, in their absence, has often 
appeared to me, very wrong, and | have felt 
condemnation for it. 1 have also felt that ‘in 
the multitude of words there wanteth not sin,’ 
and how necessary it is ‘ to study to be quiet, 
and to do our own business.’ ” 

Eleventh month 30th, 1846. ‘ My beloved 
sister H. was removed from us by consump- 
tion, at the age of twenty, and may we not 
humbly trust a mansion in the kingdom is 
her’s, through the unbounded mercy of her 
dear Saviour, in which all her hopes were 
fixed. 1 have lately seen much affliction in 
our family ; may none of the impressive les- 
sons pass unimproved to my soul. My own 
health is at this time but delicate, and life 
seems very uncertain,—may | be diligent to 
make my calling and election sure ; then whe- 
ther a longer or shorter time be permitted on 
the earth, | trust | may be enabled to say in 
sincerity, ‘ The will of the Lord be done.’” 

Second month 22d, 1847. ‘ At meeting 
twice ;—my mind was brought into painlul 
exercise ;—preserve me oh Lord, from loosing 
hold of a little faith, which alone keeps me 
from despair. I have again been shown how 
frail my tabernacle is ; may this consideration 
lead me to a very close walk with my God, 
that if it should please him ere very long to 


of her own soul, she was also affectionately | remove me, | may not, at that awful moment, 


be unprepared.” 

First month 9th, 1851. “I have passed 
an almost sleepless night, and one of deep 
conflict; surely it can only be known to my 
heavenly Father, what my poor tossed miad 
has passed through the last few days,—it can 
be nothing short of ‘ the refiner’s fire, and the 
fuller’s soap!’ Oh Lord! thou knowest what 
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is best for me, please enable me to give up my 
own will entirely, for of myself 1 can do no- 
thing.” 

First month 25th, 1851, ‘ Whilst reading 
the 28th chapter of Job, had a sweet sense 
given me of the value of a daily humble 
walk with our dear Redeemer, and of the 
inconceivable greatness of the humble Chris- 
tian’s treasure, compared with that of the rich 
ones of the earth, who are destitute of the 
pearl of great price. 1 was in some measure 
permitted to see how it is, that the servants of 
God are found willing to forfeit all, rather than 
lose their peace with him.” 

Of the last two months of her life, a beloved 
relative thus writes: 

Second month 2nd, 1851. “In going into 
her room this morning, she said, ‘1 have suf- 
fered much mental anxiety during the night, 
but have felt no condemnation, yet | have not 
that full assurance my soul longeth for.’ Soon 
afler she appeared more composed, and look- 
ing up with a sweet smile said: * Dear mo- 
ther! | am not alone, my heavenly Father is 
with me, and weak as this poor body is, he 
can raise me up again, If it be his will, | had 
rather go, but not my will be done.’” 

Second month 3rd. For some time she did 
not express much, but continued in a sweet 
frame of mind, and never suffered a complain- 
ing word to escape her lips. She said, “I 
have many near and dear connexions, from 
whom, at one time it seemed hard to part, 
but now I can give them all up.” 

Third month 2nd. Addressing her mother, 
she said, ** | was thinking last night, if I had 
all the riches this world could afford, what 
would they avail—* What would a man give 
in exchange for his soul!’ What a happy 
thought to have so many dear ones, brothers 
and sisters, safely landed in heaven. I often 
think, what a favour it is the Lord is taking 
us, one afier another, to be a happy family 
there; I hope you that live a little longer, 
may endeavour to foliow us ;—oh, what a sad 
thing it would be if one was left out and lost ! 
Don’t mind tne world, but be careful in little 
things. I feel very much for others,—I have 
suffered much,—may you all profit by my 
sufferings, and endeavour to seek the Lord in 
time of health.” 

Third month 26th. She said: “I can now 
see, that the Lord has been drawing me to 
Himself”—and remarked, that sweet passages 
of Scripture had been presented to her mind, 
during the day. She wished that her mother 
should take a little rest, saying, ‘*My kind 
attendants will supply my wants, and if I be 
taken now, all is well with me. The Lord 
has given me a full assurance that | am going 
to heaven, to be happy forever.” During the 
night, she spoke to her father in an affecting 
manner, alluding to the removal of so many 
of the family in so short a time, and earnestly 
entreated him to be prepared to meet them in 
glory ; remarking, ** ‘The Lamb and his fol- 
lowers shall have the victory!” From this 
time she seemed borne above her sufferings, 
by the sustaining hand of her God. “1am 
passing through the dark valley,” she said, 
“but it is not dark,—l have had a beautiful 
prospect, the gates of heaven are open before 


me |” 
passage of Holy Scripture has frequently 
passed through my mind, ‘This day thou 
shalt be with me in Paradise.’” 
articulation became so difficult, that she could 
not be easily understood, broken sentences 
however were audible, * All is peace,—all is 
joy,—lI am safe, through mercy ;” and soon 
after she peacefully passed away. 















In the morning she remarked: “ This 


After this 


es 
Selected. 
A VISION OF IMMORTALITY. 
BY WILLIAM C. BRYANT. 


[Most of our readers, we suppose, have read Bry- 


ant’s celebrated poem, called “‘Thanatopsis,” and 
while admiring its beauty, have regretted that it con- 
tained no allusion to man’s immortality. From the 
“ Home Journal” we take the following sequel, which 
though indulging in some poetic license, is much 


more in accordance with the dignity of man and the 
truths of Christianity —Ed, “The Friend.” 


I who essayed to sing, in earlier days, 

The Thanatopsis and The Hymn to Death, 

Wake now the Hymn to Immortality. 

Yet once again, O man, come forth and view 

The haunts of Nature; walk the waving fields, 
Enter the silent groves, or pierce again 

The depths of the untrodden wilderness, 

And she shall teach thee. ‘Thou hast learned before 
One lesson—and her Hymn of Death hath fallen 
With melancholy sweetness on thine ear; 

Yet she shall tell thee with a myriad tongue 
That life is there—life in uncounted forms— 
Stealing in silence through the hidden roots, 

In every branch that swings—in the green leaves, 
And waving grain, and the gay summer flowers 
That gladden the beholder. Listen now, 

And she shall teach thee that the dead have slept 
But to awaken in more glorious forms— 

And that the mystery of the seed’s decay 

Is but the promise of the coming life. 

Each towering oak that lifts its living head 

To the broad sunlight, in eternal strength, 
Glories to tell thee that the acorn died. 

The flowers that spring above their last year’s grave 
Are eloquent with the voice of life and hope— 
And the green trees clap their rejoicing hands, 
Waving in triumph o’er the earth's decay ! 

Yet not alone shall flower and forest raise 

The voice of triumph and the hymn of life. 

The insect brood are there !—each painted wing 
That flutters in the sunshine, broke but now 
From the close cerements of a worm’s own shroud, 
Is telling, as it flies, how life may spring 

In its glad beauty from the gloom of death. 
Where the crushed mould beneath the sunken foot 
Seems but the sepulchre of old decay, 

‘Turn thou a keener glance, and thou shalt find 
The gathered myriads of a mimic world. 

The breath of evening and the sultry morn 

Bears on its wing a cloud of witnesses, 

That earth from her unnumbered caves of death 
Sends forth a mightier tide of teeming life. 

Raise then the Hymn to Immortality ! 

The broad green prairies and the wilderness, 

And the old cities where the dead have slept, 

Age upon age, a thousand graves in one, 

Shall yet be crowded with the living forms 

Of myriads, waking from the silent dust. 

Kings that lay down in state, and earth’s poor slaves, 
Resting together in one fond embrace, 

The white-haired patriarch and the tender babe, 
Grown old together in the flight of years, 

They of immortal fame and they whose praise 
Was never sounded in the ears of men,— 

Arshun and priest, and the poor common crowd,— 
All tiie vast concourse in the halls of death, 

Shall waken from the dreams of silent years 

To hail the dawn of the immortal day. 

Ay, learn the lesson. Though the worm shal] be 
Thy brother in the mystery of death! 

And all shall pass, hymble and proud and gay 









































Together, to earth’s mighty charnel-house, 

Yet the Immortal is thy heritage! 

The grave shall gather thee: yet thou shalt come, 
Beggar or prince, not as thou wentest forth, 

In rags or purple, but arrayed as those 

Whose mortal puts on Immortality ! 

Then mourn not when thou markest the decay 

Of Nature, and her solemn hymn of death 

Steals with a note of sadness to thy heart. 

That other voice, with its rejoicing tones, 

Breaks from the mould with every bursting flower, 
“O grave! thy victory!” And thou, O, man, 
Burdened with sorrow at the woes that crowd 
Thy narrow heritage, lift up thy head 

In the strong hope of the undying life, 

And shout the Hymn to Immortality. 

The dear departed that have passed away 

To the still house of death, leaving thine own, 
The gray-haired sire that died in blessing thee, 
Mother or sweet-lipped babe, or she who gave 
Thy home the light and bloom of Paradise,— 
They shall be thine again, when thou shalt pass, 
At God’s appointment, through the shadowy vale, 
To reach the sunlight of the immorTAL HILLS. 
And thou that gloriest to lie down with kings, 
Thine uncrowned head now lowlier than theirs, 
Seek thou the loftier glory to be known 

A king and pricst to God,—when thou shalt pass 
Forth from these silent halls to take thy place 
With patriarchs and prophets and the blest 

Gone up from every land to people heaven. 

So live, that when the mighty caravan, 

Which halts one night-time in the vale of Death, 
Shall strike its white tents for the morning march, 
Thou shalt mount onward to the Eternal Hills, 
Thy foot unwearied, and thy strength renewed 
Like the strong eagle’s for the upward flight! 


ee 


TRUST ON. 


Spirit, sorrowing on thy road, 
Bowed and chastened by thy God, 
Bend thee lowly, cast thee down 
Every idol, every crown— 

Then look upwards, list the voice 
Saying evermore rejoice. 


*Tis not meet that those who bear 
Sovereign proof of heavenly care, 
Should repine and long to be 
From such blessed bondage free— 
Look thee upward, list the voice, 
Evermore rejoice, rejoice. 


Faithless, stricken, sorrowing one, 
Journey forward, journey on; 

She whose anguish, dark and deep, 
Led her by the way to weep; 

Still could heavenly solace see 

In the thought, “God seeth me.” 


Sees He not each wayside one ? 
Hears He not each throbbing groan ? 
And He promises to keep, 

Blessings for the souls who weep ; 
For He registers on high 

Every contrite mourner’s sigh. 


Gird the heavenly armour on, 
Mount for Heaven's eternal throne, 
Where the ransomed mourners meet, 
Worshippers at Jesus’s feet, 

And the Saviour’s blissful voice 

Bids them evermore rejoice. 


a 


Beautiful is the prayer of the excellent Venn 
of Huddersfield, viz.: ‘“*O Prince of Peace, 
heal our divisions ; diffuse thy patient, loving 
spirit ; give discernment to distinguish aright 
between what is essential and what is not, 
and (meekness) to bear with each other’s 
differences, until the perfect day discovers all 
things in their true proportions,” 

If thou hast gathered nothing in thy youth, 
how canst thou find anything in thy age? 
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For ‘The Friend." [and | went to Warrington that afternoon ac- 


WILLIAM JACKSON. 


(Continuation of Thomas Scattergood and his Times.) 
(Continued from page 237.) 


A little before noon on the 27th of Eighth 
month, the ship Mars reached her place in the 
dock, and soon after James Cropper and James 
Ryely came on board. William says, “ It 
did my heart good to see the faces of Friends ; 
my heart filled my eyes.” James Cropper 
kindly invited William and Mary to go to his 
house, which invitation they accepted. They 
were kindly welcomed by their host’s wife, 
and William says, her “cordial reception, at- 
tentive, tender care, and good nursing, made 
it a comfortable retreat. [It was] a satisfac. 
tory home during my stay in this great town. 
On Seventh-day, the 28th, 1 felt as if I was 
recovering fast, and went out to some parts of 
the town, Yet was able to do but little in that 
way.” 

Writing home this day he says, ** The work 
is yet all to do, and all to learn, but it is won- 
derful to me how easy and comfortable in 
mind | feel, under its approaching baptizing 
conflicts. It is my desire that I may be kept 
little, and as a thing of naught,—[except as I 
feel] the renewed aid and assistance of Him 
who is sufficient for all things. Amen!” 

He attended meeting on First-day morning, 
the 29th, but was quite unwell after it, and did 
not again leave his lodging until Fourth-day, 
the Ist of the Ninth month, when he walked 
down to the ship. On his return he was made 
glad by finding ‘dear Richard Jordan’ waiting 
for him. ‘The meeting Richard says, “ was 
truly rejoicing.” 

On Fifth-day William wrote, ‘I walked to 
meeting, where was my dear friend Richard 


Jordan. He was favoured in testimony and 
more so in prayer. A memorable time it was 
to me, I feel myself warranted in saying as 


Paul did, when beset both outwardly and in- 
wardly, ‘ Notwithstanding, God, that comfort- 
eth those that are cast down, comforted us by 
the coming of Titus.’ So was | comforted by 
the coming of dear Richard Jordan; and we 
were comforted together in the Lord, Praised 
be his worthy name.” Richard says of this 
opportunity, ‘We all attended the week-day 
meeting, which was to us a day of high fa- 
vour ; blessed be the Lord our God who com- 
forteth those that are cast down, he was pleased 
to comfort our souls in this meeting.” 
William’s journal thus describes his parting 
with Richard: “Continuing to gain strength, 
on Sixth-day | went with dear Richard to look 
at [two] ships, as he was about to return to 
America, [feeling] his mind set at liberty so 
todo. On Seventh-day we went again, and 
viewed a third one, but it appeared most clear 
[to him] to fix on the first one, a large com- 
modious ship called the India, bound to Phila- 
delphia. We attended the two meetings on 
First-day, in which my aforesaid Friend was 
enlarged in testimony, and in the evening meet- 
ing in prayer. ‘They were solid, good meet- 
ingss On Second-day, the 7th of Ninth 
month, at my lodging, we cheerfully and aflec- 
tionately took leave of each other. The ship 
he had taken passage in was to sail in a week, 





companied by my truly kind friends James 
Cropper and wife.” 

On this day before leaving Liverpool, he 
wrote to his wife, **My dear and precious 
heart, accept the salutation of thy constant 
and loving husband, now far separated from 
thee as to the outward, but near as ever in that 
endeared union wherein we have been bound 
together both by natural affection, and by 
grace. Notwithstanding we are inhabiting 
two bodies, yet are [we] of one spirit. Last 
Fourth-day evening came dear Richard Jor- 
dan to my lodging. Grateful [the being toge- 
ther] was to us both. Next day [we were] 
at meeting. O! it was a most precious season 
to me, as [it was] also to him, when on the 
bended knees of bath soul and body, he had 
to petition the Father on my behalf. In truth 
I could say as holy Paul did at a certain time, 
‘God who comforts them that are cast down, 
hath comforted us by the coming of Titus.’ 
So have [ been comforted by the coming of 
dear Richard! We have been comforted in 
one another, and in the Lord Jesus Christ.” 

Doubtless at that meeting Richard was fa- 
voured, as he often was, with a powerful 
manifestation of Divine Grace, in the exercise 
of his gift. There are many now living who 
can remember divers occasions wherein meet- 
ings have been baptized under his ministry, 
into such a holy, such an awful solemnity, 
that it seemed as if all present felt, and were 
tendered. On some such occasion, with such 
weight and authority did he utter the Gospel 
promises, that they appeared to come with 
fresh power, and as new offers of mercy, then 
first made to poor sinners from the Fountain of 
of love. The fathers and mothers in the 
Truth, as well as the babes and sucklings, at 
such times were animated and made glad, 
through the extendings of Divine Grace. On 
the 12th day of the Twelfih month, 1797, in 
the authority of Truth,—in the power and 
prevalence of Gospel love, he thus preached 
the Word at the North Meeting-house in this 
city, and old and young, the learned and un- 
learned in the school of Christ, felt the pre- 
cious influence. When he sat down, Samuel 
Emlen, that venerable minister of the Gospel, 
—that prophet and seer,—that true-hearted 
lover of the Lord Jesus Christ, animated by 
the participations of the spiritual food which 
had been blessed by the Master, and distributed 
by the servant, rose and exclaimed, “I have 
been made to rejoice in the Lord, this day, 
for the offers of his salvation.” 

The living testimony of unity with his wife, 
though outwardly separated from her, which 
William Jackson gives in the letter quoted 
above, recalls to remembrance part of the me- 
morial which John Richardson has left of his 
wife. ‘One thing I insert as follows, that 
others in the like case may not barely imitate 
her, but feelingly come up in her heavenly 
practice and experience, under the influence, 
light and help of God's holy and blessed Spi- 
rit, viz.: When that worthy servant of the 
Lord, John Bowstead, returned from London 
Yearly Meeting to York, and so home with 
me, not long before my wife was taken 
away; hiving some discourse with her, he 





asked her about her husband being so much 
fiom home; and she gave him this answer, 
that as she gave up her hu-band cheerfully 
and freely to serve the Lord, and to be ser- 
viceable to the Church of Christ, she did not 
only sympathize and feel with him in his ad- 
verse and low state, but partook with him in 
his enjoyments, when the power of Truth pre- 
vailed over its enemies ; ‘although | am then 
far from him, yet | partake of the spoil, or the 
shedding abroad of the good things of God 
among his people, as my heart goes along 
with the work of the Lord, and such as are 
engaged in it; and in my husband’s afflictions 
| am afflicted with him: and one of my main 
concerns is, that neither I, nor anything in 
this world, may detain my husband from do- 
ing what the Lord calls for at his hand ; for 
if anything hurt him as to the Truth, what 
good can | expect of him?” 

There is not to be found among the writings 
of Friends a more beautiful picture drawn of 
any one, than that given forth by John Rich- 
ardson of his wife. After showing her useful- 
ness in the world, and in the church, how that 
she was as a child dutiful, as a mother affec- 
tionate and firm, as a neighbour kind and 
helpful, as a mistress tender, as a wile loving 
and faithful, participating in her husband’s 
trials and rejoicings, as a minister dwelling 
with her gift,—he thus warmly and nobly con- 
cludes: “I never heard an unbecoming or 
unsavoury word from her, let the provocation 
thereto be what it would, no, not in the time 
of her health; and in her weakness, she was 
much swallowed up in the luminous and inter- 
nal presence of her Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ, and often sang praises to his worthy 
name, and appeared as one wholly redeemed 
from this world, whose heart was set upon, 
and earnestly engaged in the pursuit afier hea- 
ven and heavenly things. Blessed be the 
Lord, she had witnessed a part in the first 
resurrection, and over such the second death 
hath no power ; no doubt she lived and believ- 
ed in Jesus Christ, even to the end of her time, 
and passed away without any appearance of 
struggling or sorrow, I believe, into a mansion 
of glory, where her soul shall sing hallelujah 
to the Lord God and the Lamb forever, with 
all those who have overcome the world, the 
beast and false prophet, and every thing the 
Lord’s controversy is with, and who have not 
loved their lives unto death.” 


(To be continued.) 


_—— 


A Reporting Machine.—Many and strange 
as are the uses to which machinery is being 
adapted now-a-days, we question if it ever 
entered into the head of any man to adapt it 
to such a description of work as reporting for 
the press. Yet this has actually been accom- 
plished by our ingenious townsman, Dr. De- 
war, who has invented a machine, at one end 
of which the reporter’s short-hand notes are 
placed, and at the other end of which—a few 
yards off—they are produced at the ordinary 
rate of speaking, in clear, bold long-hand, 
ready for being put into the hands of the print. 
er. Anexperiment, made recently, (including 


[the speech of Mr. Arthur, slightly condensed 
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tt tse sheen 


in out report of the Free Presbytery’s meel- caused his chains to fall from off his hands, 


ing,) was quite successful, ‘To give an idea 
of the advantages that may be secured by this 
machine, we may mention that four columns 
of the type used for reports by the London 
Times may be produced comfortably in a cou- 
ple of hours by our reporter, whereas, under 
the present laborious plan, nearly eight hours 
would be consumed in the task by an ordinary 
reporter.—- Aberdeen Herald. 
—EeEoOOo 


For * The Friend.” 
ON FAITO, 


* Without faith it is impossible to please 
God, for he that cometh to God, must believe 
that he is, and that he is a rewarder of all 
them that diligently seek him.” It is to be 


feared that too many of the visited, and to: 


some extent redeemed children of our heavenly 
Father, have not “ kept the faith” given to 


them in the day of their espousals unto Christ :| 


opened the prison-doors, and who “ speuketh in 
righteousness mighty to save,” would again in 
his own time * proclaim liberty to the cap- 
tives ;” for it is his good pleasure that there 
should not be a hoof left in Egypt, but that 
all should be liberated to sacrifice unto the 
Lord their God. And a fearful thing will it 
be, if alter the “signs and wonders,” consist- 
ent with his wisdom, have been accomplished, 
there should be any found like Pharaoh hard- 
ening their hearts against his counsel, 

It is instructive and encouraging often to 
recur to the Lord’s marvellous love and power 
in raising up our forefathers to be a distinct 
body of protessing Christians, Gathered from 
among «almost all profes-ors of religion of that 
day ; priests brought off from their hireling 
ministry, and qualified to preach the Gospel, 
with the Holy Ghost sent down from heaven, 
without money and without charge ; soldiers 
brought out from Cromwell’s army, throwing 


when he first caused the ** day-spring from on aside their carnal weapons, and made soldiers 
high” to enlighten the darkness of their hearts, | of the Prince of Peace, testifying as William 
when “the found them in a desert land, and| Dewsberry did, “1 as joyfully entered prisons, 


waste howling wilderness,” 


sensible that it was He, who “* was anointed 


and made them) 


as palaces ;” perseculors smilten down and 
made ‘to partake joyfully of the cup of suffer. 


with the oil of gladness, above his fellows,” |ing,’ that ‘they might obtain a better resur- 


that “led them about, instructed them, and 
kept them as the apple of his eye.” Israel 
then was “‘holiness unto the Lord, and the 
first fruits of his increase: then there was no 
strange God with him.” 

Man is prone, and altogether subject to 
swerve aside from making * all things accord- 
ing to the pattern showed him” in that day, to 
lean to his own arm, and choose an easier 
way to flesh and blood, than by the way of 
the cross, unless he abide in a state of watch- 
fulness and prayer, and as dependent on God 
for every fiesh supply of wisdom and ability 
to walk answerable to his will, as when he 
saw himself to be vile and undone forever, 
without the interposition of the Saviour, 

It was therefore seen meet in inscrutable 
wisdom oltentimes to remind ancient Israel, 
of the Rock that wrought their deliverance 
from Egyptian bondage, in a language calcu- 
lated to inspire fresh faith in their Almighty 
Deliverer. ‘1 am the Lord thy God which 
brought thee out of the land of Egypt.” And 
the Psalmist who had had many evidences of 
his goodness and faithfulness, personating Him 
adds, ‘Open thy mouth wide, and 1 will fill 
it; but my people would not hearken to my 
voice, and Israel would have none of me. 
So | gave them up unto their own heart’s lusts, 
and they walked in their own counsels.” May 
the Lord in his mercy and long-suffering, for- 
bid that such a state, should ever wholly come 
over any, that “ have tasted of the good word 
of God, and the powers of the world to come.” 

And may he have compassion on his church, 
and through his merciful dealings with her, 
afier she has suffered awhile for her backslid- 
ing and revolting, ‘* present her unto himself 
a glorious church, without spot or wrinkle, or 
any such thing.” Was the spirit of prayer 
more the clothing of her sons and daughters, 


rection.’ ” 
His dealings with them in preparing them 
for the work he designed them to do, how 


altogether unfathomable to the wisdom of 


man: the opening of their understandings to 
the nature and tendency of those testimonies 
he required them to promulgate’ afresh to the 
world, which had become obscured in the 
night of apostacy that followed the primitive 
church of Christ. And in the establishment, 
as an outward means of preservation for the 
body thus gathered, the discipline and order 
of church government: fulfilling the promise 
anciently made, ‘1 will abundantly bless the 
provision of Zion and satisfy her poor with 
bread.” 

There is then abundant encouragement for 
us to hold the beginning of our “ confidence 
steadfast unto the end.” And although the 
true church at the present day is clothed with 
mourning, yet let all her sons and daughters 
keep the faith, adding thereto “ virtue, and to 
virtue, knowledge ; and to knowledge, temper- 
ance ; and to temperance, patience ; and to pa- 
tience, godliness ; and to godliness, brotherly 
kindness; and to brotherly kindness, charity :” 
remembering it is said, if we “lack these 
things, we are blind, and cannot see afar off.” 

These are the weapons that are not “ carnal, 
but mighty through God to the pulling down 
of strongholds, casting down imaginations and 
every high thing, and bringing into captivity 
every thought unto the obedience of Christ.” 
And though things among us are now much 
out of order, He that has done for us “ great 
things,” is still able to work marvellously for 


his people. Let none indulge an evil heart of 


unbelief, that leads to murmuring, lest their 
condition become as one we have an account 
of in scripture: ‘ To-morrow,” said the Pro- 
phet, “* about this time, shall a measure of fine 


for those of the brethren who are in a state of|flour be sold for a shekel, and two measures 


imprisonment, whocan doubt but that He who 
caused his angel to smite Peter on the side, 


of barley for a shekel, in the gate of Sama- 








Lord would open windows in heaven, could 
this thing be? ‘Thou shalt see it,” said the 


prophet, “with thine eyes, but shalt not eat 
thereof.” 


For “ The Friend." 
TRACT ASSOCIATION. 


At an Annual Meeting of the Tract Asso- 
ciation of Friends, held ‘Third mo. 31st, 1852, 
the following Friends were appointed officers 
for the ensuing year. 

Clerk.—Nathan Kite. 

Treasurer.—Joseph Scattergood. 

Managers.—John C, Allen, Edward Richie, 
Horatio C. Wood, Samuel Betile, Jr., Joseph 
Kite, William H. Brown, Israel H. Johnson, 
Charles J. Allen, Joseph Walton, Jr., Samuel 
Allen, Anthony M. Kimber, Charles Jones, 
John L. Kite, William Kinsey, Jr., Charles C. 


Cresson, 
ANNUAL REPORT. 
To the Tract Association of Friends. 


The Managers report, That during the past 
year, they have given attention to the duties 
of their appointment, and now present the fol- 
lowing summary of their proceedings in that 
period. 


The stock of Tracts on hand, Third 

month Ist, 1851, was . - 215,911 
The number printed during the year 

just ended, : : . - 105,691 


Making in ali, - : : - 321,602 
There have been taken from the De. 
pository for distribution, - - 122,300 


And there remained on hand, Third 

month Ist, 1852, - - * 199,302 

Of the Tracts taken, 19,632 were for gene- 
ral distribution, and 16,068 were sold for cash, 
makiog together 35,700. The places where 
these were circulated, except about 7000 sent 
to Indiana, we do not know. Of the rest, 
10,920 were taken for Philadelphia and its 
immediate neighbourhood, including distribu- 
tion among seamen on the Delaware, boatmen 
on the Schuylkill, scholars at various First- 
day and other schools, the inmates of our pri- 
sons, almshouse, and Houses of Refuge, &c. ; 
5,941 were for other parts of Pennsylvania, 
3,515 were for the New England States, 5,721 
were for New York city and State, 2,898 were 
for New Jersey, 100 for Delaware, 157 for 
Maryland, 600 for the District of Columbia, 
200 for Virginia, 1,740 for North Carolina, 
and 486 for Ohio; and 33,584 are reported 
as sent to Indiana, to which must be added 
about 7,000 of those included in the “ sold 
for cash.” These were principally sent to 
“ The Central Book and Tract Committee of 
Indiana Yearly Meeting of Friends,” which 
embraces parts of Ohio and Michigan, and all 
Indiana, Illinois and Iowa. 200 were sent to 
Illinois, 460 to Oregon, 150 were taken for 
the ‘Western States,’ 200 for Bermudas, 
1,000 for the West India Islands, 1,518 for 
Liberia, 500 for the Sandwich Islands, and 





ria?” His incredulous reply was, “If the|200 for London. 
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Our Auxiliaries have taken 16,900. 

We have disposed of 2,435 Juvenile Books 
during the past year, including 459 Select 
Reader No. 1, and about two-thirds of the edi- 
tion of the Moral Almanac for 1852. 

A third edition of the Select Reader No. 1, 
was printed early in the year, and the first 
edition of No, 2 has just passed through the 
press. ‘The selection for the 3rd Reader is in 
great measure completed, and two-thirds of it 
has been stereotyped, so that it will probably 
not be long, before it also will be ready for 
publication. 

As the funds at our command were found 
to be inadequate to enable us to supply the 
demand for Tracts, and to stereotype and 
print these Readers, we were induced to solicit 
donations from our friends. We are glad to} 
say that the call was promptly answered, and 
funds furnished, which will probably enable 
us to pay the bill for stereotyping the 2d and 
3rd Readers. 

From the Treasurer’s account it appears, 
that he had in his hands Third month Ist, 
1852, $587.83; but this will soon be expend- 
ed. We have already drawn orders on him 
amounting to about $300. 

The amount of Tracts circulated by us this 
year, considerably overruns our distribution 
during the preceding one, and we may hope 
that there has been a little renewing of zeal 
in the good work amongst some, formerly ac- 
live in the cause, and perhaps a few have for 
the first time felt it to be a duty for them to 
engage in it. We desire to encourage all, to 
an increasing diligence in the concern. 

One new Tract has been issued by us dur- 
ing the past year. It is entitled “ Extracts 
from the writings of Isaac Penington, address- 
ed to the sincere seeker after ‘T'ruth.” It is 
numbered 100 in our series. ‘The funds for 
the stereotyping of this Tract were furnished 
by a Friend for that purpose. 


















Josrrn Watton, Jr., Clerk. 
Philada., Third mo. 31st, 1852. 
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FOURTH MONTH 17, 1852. 





Friends’ Boarding-School at West-town. 


The Summer Session of Friends’ Boarding- 
school at West-town, will commence on Sec- 
ond-day, the 3rd of Fifth month next. 

Parents and others intending to send chil- 
dren to the school, will please make early 
application to Joseph Snowdon, Superintend- 
ent at the school, or Joseph Scattergood, 
Treasurer, No. 84 Mulberry street. 

Stages will leave the Pennsylvania Hotel, 
North Sixth street below Mulberry street, on 
Second-day, the 3d, and Third-day, the 4th of 
Fifth month, at 12 o’clock, mM. The baggage- 
wagon will leave on Third-day morning, at 8 
o’clock. 

It is desirable that the children should be 
sent or taken to the school punctually on the 
days designated. 


Whiteland Boarding-School for Girls. | J. Wright, $2, vol. 25; from Jonathan Cowgill, 50 

The object for which this school was estab- pow ond for R. Cowgill, 06.00, to 27, vel. 25; Gem 
. 7 nn Sheppard, $2, vol. 25. 
lished about ten years ago, continues to be one ae 
of primary interest to the Principal, viz., to eat 
poll rsa the exercise of the moral feelings, and WANTED a Teacher for the Girls’ Pri- 
of the intellectual faculties, in order to promote | TY School at West-town Boarding-School, 
that healthy action of each, by which the mind Application may be made to Hannah Rhoads, 
may come to the best improvement of its na- Marple, Delaware county, Pa.; Beulah H, 
tural powers; and to keep both these mental Nicholson, Haddonfield, N. J.; Sidney Coates, 
operations under the control of a sense of reli- | No- 830 Arch street, Philadelphia. 
gious duty. With a view to this end, the 
heads of the family encourage social inter- 
course between them and their pupils; and in 
order to maintain the needful discipline, and 
at the same time permit the enjoyment of the 
privileges of a family, the number of boarders 
is limited to 10. The location is elevated and 
healthy, near the West Chester and the Co- 
lumbia railroads, and the Lancaster turnpike- 
road, 6 miles from West Chester, and 21 from 
Philadelphia. 

The branches of learning taught are such as 
tend to make a solid, rather than a shining 
education. ‘The method of teaching, it is be- 
lieved, will be found thorough in every branch 
undertaken, and is based on the plan of indi- 
vidual mental exertion, and undivided atten- 
tion ; the design being to help the mind by so 
directing its efforts, as to enable it to help 
itself: thus giving it a resource in cases of 
difficulty, which it cannot well have when 
pressed to follow the exercises of large classes. 

Children not members with Friends are ad- 
mitted, yet the principles and practices of 
Friends are to be observed. 

The time for opening the Summer Term, is 
the first Second-day in the Fifth month, 

The charge for this term, of 22 weeks, is 
$60 ; which includes all expenses, of tuition, 
boarding, washing, paper, pens, &c. 

The charge for the Winter Term of 21 
weeks is the same, including the charge for 
fuel. 

Application may be made to Yardley War- 
ner, Warren Tavern P. O., Chester county, 
Pa. ; or to John C. Allen, No. 179 South Fifth 
street, Philadelphia. 









































Friends’ School, Rancocas, New Jersey. 

A few children can be accommodated with 
board in the subscriber’s family, to attend 
school under his charge. Terms moderate. 


E. M. Hunrineron. 
Fourth mo. Ist, 1852. 





Marnriep, at Friends’ meeting, Ridge, Belmont 
county, Ohio, on Fifth-day, the 11th of Third month 
last, Jacos Crew, son of James and Sarah Crew, and 
Asicait F., daughter of William and Sarah Bailey, 
all of the former place. 7 





Diep, on the 26th of Second month, 1852, at the 
residence of her son-in-law, Benjamin Satterthwaite, 
Columbus, Burlington Co., N.J., Racnet Darnext, 
widow of the late Edmon Darnell, in the 81st year 
of her age. 





, at the residence of her brother, Samuel Wor- 
thington, on the 17th of Third mo., ANNA WortTuine- 
ton, aged Gl years, an elder and overseer of Deer 
Creek Monthly Meeting. Having in the days of her 
youth submitted to the visitations of Divine Grace, 
she was favoured through life to experience its “ ex. 
ceeding riches,” and to realize the scripture declara- 
tion, “In the fear of the Lord is strong confidence, 
and his children shall have a place of refuge.” Being 
possessed of a tender and sympathizing spirit, she 
proved an efficient friend to many who were in need 
of advice or encouragement, often administering “a 
word in season” to the comfort of those who were 
“ mourners in Zion.” The three last months of her 
life she was confined to her bed, enduring with resig- 
nation and cheerful serenity, the weakness of her 
wasting frame. Amid her sufferings, she did not fail 
to exhort those around her to a faithful performance 
of their Christian duties, To the sorrowing friends 
who were beside her in the last solemn hour, she said, 
“Grieve not for me, but rather rejoice!” and it is their 
consolation to believe, that she is joined to that “in. 
numerable company” of whom it is written: “They 
are before the throne of God, and serve him day and 
night in his temple: and he that sitteth on the throne 
shall dwell among them, They shall hunger no 
more, neither thirst any more, neither shall the sun 
light on them, nor any heat. For the Lamb which is 
in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and shall 
lead them unto living fountains of waters; and God 
shall wipe away all tears from their eyes.”—Rev. vii. 
15—17. 


, at his residence in this city, on Seventh-day 
afternoon, the 27th ult., Tuomas B. Tayxor, in the 
44th year of his age; an esteemed member of the 
Western District Monthly Meeting. 


REFERENCES: 

Daniel B. Smith, Joseph Scattergood, Joseph 
Elkinton, Dr. Caspar Wistar, Philadelphia ; 
Abm. L. Pennock, Upper Darby, Pa.; William 
Walter, Kennett, Chester county, Pa. ; James 
Emlen, West Chester. 


Third month 27th, 1852. 








Bible Association of Friends in America. 


The stated annual meeting of the Bible As- 
sociation of Friends in America, will be held 
at the committee-room, Arch street, on Seyv- 
enth-day evening, Fourth month 17th, 1852, 
at 8 o’clock. 

Friends generally, of both sexes, are invited 
to attend. 





, on the 28th of Third month, 1852, Lertice 
Aaronson, an esteemed member of Mansfield Parti- 
cular and Upper Springfield Monthly Meetiny, N. J., 
in the 78th year of her age; gathered like a shock of 
corn cometh in in its season. 





, at Haddonfield, N. J., on the Ist inst., in the 
23rd year of her age, Mary, eldest daughter of Samuel 
Nicholson,—Possessed of much personal loveliness 
and intellectual endowment, this young female was 
endeared to a large circle of relatives and friends, 
who mourn her early removal, though not without 
hope; having the consoling assurance, that her re- 
deemed and purified spirit is now an inheritor of glory 
in the Paradise of God. 


Joun Carter, Secretary. 


RECEIPTS. 


Received from J. Churchill, for E. Prichard, $2, 
vol. 25; from J. Maule, agent, $2, vol. 25, and for 
Elisha Sidwell, $2, vol. 25, and for Benj. Bundy, and 
Jamés Stser, $2 each, vol. 26; from C. Bracken, for 
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